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The man fell down, caught hold of my feet, begging for mercy,
and confessed all he knew. The post-bag was at the Bohmong's,
beside his head, with the letters opened. The havildar had
himself taken it to the chief, and had been sent away when the
Bohmong found the large sealed letter marked urgent. He
saw the seal broken before he left. This was enough to act
upon.

" Jemadar Fuzlah, fall the men in. Fix bayonets, left turn,
quick march ' "

Dawn was breaking as we threaded our way through the
silent street of the big village towards the chief's house. Heads
were popped out here and there, and inquiries made as to who
we were and what we wanted.

I led straight for the Bohmong's house, swiftly and silently,
then rushed up the ladder, leaving my men at the foot, and so
across the entrance platform and into his sleeping-room. The
bag was there at his head, the letters open and scattered about
beside him. In a moment I had him and the bag both out on
the platform, where my men joined me.

It was a strange scene, lit up by the first rays of the morning
sun. The platform, with the astonished chief, surrounded by
my five policemen with fixed bayonets, myself bare-legged,
with pointed revolver, clad in country home-spun, aH wet and
dripping, muddy and torn, after our night's travel and swim
across the river, Below us a surging crowd of muttering
vpagers, among whom some spears began to show. We had
i thh wall of the house against our backs, so could not be sur--
rdunded.

Presently there was a stir and drawing back among the
crowd, and the chief's brother arrived, puffing and blowing with
the unusual haste he had used, and with a big umbrella held
over his head. I briefly but audibly explained to him that it
; was necessary for me to take away the Bohmong as my prisoner
to the guard-house, and that any attempt at a rescue, or
violence on the part of the people would cause his death,

The crowd rolled back murmuring> and I conveyed nay prize
with all speed to the police guard-house. Here, in the face of
everybody, I proceeded to try the case as a magistrate, formally
recording the evidence, and calling on the chief for his defence.